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lng looked upon as diet rather for a fas-
tidious appetite than for a woman In good

If djtality Could. Sp
For itself EVERYBODY WOULD SOON
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chief. The others, who were summoned
hastily to the spot, went off in different
directions to obtain help and fetch the doc-
tor and a stretcher, and he was left alone
with Le Marchant.

The dying man opened his eyes at last
and recognized him. He began to speak
Incoherently.

"lp this pocket." he said, "there is a
letter her letter She want-
ed it back and I refused. Take it."

Without understanding in the least what
he meant. Avoncourt put hU hand into the
pocket indicated and drew out a well-wor- n

leather case.
Again Le Marchant opened his eyes.
"Yes. in there. l suppose it is all

up with me now. Tell her."
Avoncourt drew forth from the ease a

somewhat dilapidated envelope. Some-
thing oddly familiar about the handwriting
arrested his attention. Yes. it was hers,
only in its miniature stage. The letter
was pimply directed to Eric Le Marchant
at some club In Pall Mall: tho crest upon
it. a. lion passant, with the motto. "For-tlt- er

et recte," belonged to the Fairfax
family.

He hesitated a moment, then thrust it
into his own pocket. Eric Le Marchant
was still staring at him. but the eyes were
glazed and unseeing, and his breath had
ceased to come in short, quick gasp3.
Ixrd Avoncourt felt his pulse. listened for
the beating of his hart but there was no
answering .throb. The doctor, arriving on
the scene shortly afterward, pronounced
Le Marchant to be dead.

Lord Avoncourt walked homeward with
his brain In a whirl. He was thinking less
of the terrible accident that day than of
the letter which was lying in his coat
pocket. What could it all mean? A vision
of his wife in her gleaming white satin
dress at Lady Tadcaster's ball rose before
him, followed by yet an earlier memory,
accompanied by his own words, so care-
lessly spoken, "A pink-and-whi- te possibil-
ity."

A cold feeling of fear clutched his heart.
Was that calm indifference of hers, that
icy exte'rior only a mask? Were all her
possibilities of love awakened before his
coming by some other hand, seme other
voice?

He was sitting with his wife late that
evening In the study at Greylands. They
preferred that room when they were alone.
Dorothy wore a white tea gown and looked
very young and girlish. They had been
talking in hushed tones of the accident.lreseatly he pulled an envelope out of his
pocket and thrust it carelessly toward her.

"Le Marchant gave me this before he
died." he said, carefully ironing his voice
of every trace of expression, "and I thought
as it was yours. I had better give it back
to you."

Her heart beat: the superscription danced
before her eyes, dazzling her. By the thick-
ness of the envelope she guessed that the
letter was still Inside it. She knew he had
not read It. At that moment he was the
star, she the worm. She was unworthy of
him,' of his kiss, of his touch, more than
all. of his love. She crept toward him andput it back In his hand.

"My husband." she said, "I ought havo
told you long ago. Read it now.

He looked into her face. There was an-
guish unspeakable. The mask was gone,
leaving only a beautiful, suffering woman.

He arose, letter in hand, and went to the
fireplace.

Th next moment a flash of flame and a
thin blue wreath of smoke leaped up from
the heart of the fire then a few charredscraps of paper fell forward upon the tiles.
One atom only had escaped destruction.
Lord Avoncourt stooped and picked it up.
The printed words. "Fortlter et recte" were
visible upon it. With a smile which had
lost nothing of devotion or confidence, he
handed it to his wife.

London Truth.

R ICYCLE

A Pink-and-Whi- te Possibility.

Miss Fairfax was t tandins with her part-
ner In the archway that led from the con-

servatory to th ballroom at Lady Tadca-
ster, against a background of luxuriant
palms. Thoy made an efficient background,
for, though Miss Fairfax was innoeent of
poslnff. she was old enough to know where

"and how a rlrl should stand. Through the
wide; arch sho could pee, flooded In the glare
of electric light, a tall, somewhat com-
manding figure. The ball was half over,
but he had only Just arrived.

"Who Is that man?" she said, languidly,
and In a. tone perhaps too studiously de-
void of interest. Her fan barely hinted the
direction In which he was.

"Good gracious!" was the answer; "why
It's Avcncourt. I had no Idea he was in
town. lie's been the Queen's' ambassador
somewhere or other St. Petersburg or "

She interrupted him.
"I didn't know he was in London, either,"

Bhe said in the same tone.
It was not very lenf before a mutual

friend brought Lord Avoncourt up to be
Introduce! to Miss Fairfax. She was more
or less the fashion. Peinpr accustomed to
homage, ?he was more Interested than flat-
tered at his notice. She pave him a "wonder--I
who-you-ean-b- e" look, with one eyebrow
raised, but her smile was charming.

She was at that time a little tired of
everything of the season, her flocks, her
partners, and the world In general.

Lord Avoncourt remembered her. He had
been away from England for five years,
and was a little out of touch with his old
life. But he had a distinct recollection of
Feeing Miss Fairfax at her first ball, and
be wondered rather that she had not mar-
ried in the interim. As a debutante sae
was enchantingly pretty, very fair, with a
fckln like the petals of a wild rose, large,
wondering gray eyes and hair of a con-

spicuous golden color. A friend of his,
Kric Le Marchant. had pointed her out to
him.

"One of the new beauties." he said;
'Lady Mary Fairfax j little girl. What do

you think of her?"
Avoncourt remembered his verdict only

too well; to-nig- ht It seemed a little in the
nature of a prophecy.

Think of her?" he said. "Ask me again
five years hence. At present she la only a
pink-and-whi- te possibility."

The stated time had elapsed, and he saw
a subtle change had come over her. She
had "arrived," as the French say. The
wild-ros- e skin was untouched by the rav-
ages of time or art. The hair, naturally of
a dubious tint; was still of a crisped, deep
gold- - But the charm of the young girl had
gone; the charm of the woman had taken
its place.

Lord Avonoourt was over forty, and had
Just succeeded to the title through the
death of a cousin. As a young man he al-

ways said he had had no time to marry;
Liter, the inclination was not forthcoming.
Now he contemplated matrimony from the
utilitarian, rather than, from the senti-
mental, point of view. He had decided to
make no extravagant demands of tho lady
who should share the Avoncourt honors
with hlra. She must only be virtuous,
beautiful and as Intelligent as is necessary
lor a woman.

It Is difficult to distinguish the hand of
that dk'inlty which shapes our ends from
an insidious temptation of the devil. At
this critical point in his career had Avon
court encountered the woman, in the divine
guise of Miss Fairfax. She made an im-
pression on him. she compelled him wKh
large, lustrous eyes to remain beside her
most of the evening. He was clever, he
was celebrated, he was the principal per-
son present. She had reached the stage
when she lnoulred less who a man was
than what he had done. A certain con-
scious sense of power came to her assist-
ance.

"I "am o tired of it all." she had said
' to him. "It" was a very comprehensive

word, it meant the balls and that ball in
particular the partners, the monotony of
excitement, even the homage bestowed un-
der such obvious disguises as bouquets
and fans.

But he understood. It had been hi3 busi-
ness in life to understand.

"You are tired." he said, reflectively, "be-
cause you have eaten too many of socie-
ty's good things you have had the plums
out of all the cakes."

Miss Fairfax smiled disconcertingly.
"How do you know?" she demanded.
You are a stranger to me."
"Not to know Miss Fairfax is to argue

years old. Miss Fairfax was very young
then, and I admit h?r conduct may have
been sometimes lacking In discretion."

"As a Jewel cf gold in a swine's snout,
so Is a fair woman without discretion,"
quoted Teddy.

"She is older now," pursued his aunt.
"And knows." he observed, "thata girl's

reputation can only be preserved by the
utmost caution, and a married woman's
only lost through the utmost folly. I'm
engaged for this dance;' and he moved
nonchalantly across the room.

About a fortnight later Miss Fairfax en-
tered her mother's boudoir at 10 o'clock
one morning and found her absorbed in
the contemplation of sundry dishes which
would have templed the most rigorous ab-
stainer from breakfast.

Lady Mary had a most rooted objection
to meeting any of her relations before
lunch.

"What do you want, Dorothy?" she said
curtly.

Miss Fairfax sat down by the table and
began to play with the salt. She wore n
dress of white muslin, with .oft rue lieu of
lace, and some pink rosebuJs fastened
near her threat.

"I shan't keep you long," she remarked.
"I only wanted to tell ::u t.iit Lord
Avoncourt proposed to me last night."

"Oh. U that all?"
She was relieved to find that the ma-

tutinal visit did not mean on this occasion
a request for checks. Kxperlentia docet.

"I accepted him," .jU Dorothy.
"Then I hope be is well off. Most peers

are so wretchedly poor in these days."
"My dear mother, I naturally haven't in-

quired into the extent of his Income. I be-
lieve he has a house in town and one in
the country and a place In Scotland."

Her mother looked at her, and observed
that she was as beautiful as peojxle said
she was. She also failed o Jtacern the
faintest trace of enthusiasm In her coun-
tenance.

"Ask him to lunch." she said, rind waved
her hand in a manner that unmistakably
conveyed a dismissal.

Dorothy left the room, and she --evurned
to her egg with renewed vigor and appe-
tite.

Lord Avoncourt came to lunch, and
wanted Dorothy to drive or walk in thepark afterward, but she declined. The had
fcomethlng Important to do. Hr fiancewas not best pleased that at this earlystage of their engagement he should havedrifted into a place of secondary Impor-
tance.

He. had fallen suddemv and desperately
in love with this beautiful girl with thecalm, statuesque features, and the Je ne
sals quoi suggestive of experience in her
smile.

She was rather too independent, hethought, as he saw her drive away aloneIn a hansom, but she was dressed so plain-ly in black, with a close-fittin- g black hatand veil, that he concluded that she hadgone on Home charitable mlssior, perhapsto visit the sick In the East End. He hadheard her refuse to go in her mother's car-riage.
Miss Fairfax drove n the direction ofSouth Kensington. At the Museum shestopped, paid her faro and entered thebuilding. She then proceeded, to the pic-

ture gallery, where a solitary figure thatof a man was pacing up and down.He came forward and bowed to her."This is the most public place of all,"
said Miss Fairfax, "and I wish to speak toyou In private. You know this place betterthan I do take me to a more private part."Her voice was cold and restrained. He
led tho way downstairs to a more secludedpart. Till then he had hardly vouchsafedher a single glance, now he looked at herIntently. The black dress made her slight
form look even slimmer; the only colorabout her wa:, the warm richness of hergold hair. Tnere was an unexpected child-
ish aspect in her white face.

"Weil," he said harshly, yet wondering athimself for his harshness. , "I suppose you
have come to tell me? I have heard it al-
ready."

His face betrayed a certain dogged pas-
sion which brutally wounded, refused to ex-
pire. She. in an innocence of which he had
been powerless to rob he, had never un-
derstood the full significance of this man's
love. She only knew it had nothing In com-
mon with the discursive sentimentality of
her girl friends' flames, whose conversa-
tions had been repeated to her.

"You knew," she said, rather helplessly,
"that it was a question of time."

"The greater than I as I prophesied,"
he said.

"Don't," she said, breathing hard.
She had never cared for him, but the

sight of him now was positively loathsome
to her. It was the first time she hadspoken to him since the day when it sud-
denly became patent to her that she had
narrowly escaped bing made the victim ofa deliberate plot. Even as it was, he had
informed her that one word from him could
destroy her fair name forever. Joined tohr hatred of the man was the knowledge
that he. had a certain. power to make or
mar her future. The world Is not lenient
In its Judgment of women, and those few
penciled words of hers. Innocently writ-
ten, might be difficult to explain away
should they ever fall into the hands of any
one.

"Mr. Le Marchant." she said, "I wantyou to give me something. That is why Icame to-da- y."

He was silent.
"My letter." she said; "there was a le-ttergive it back to me."
His face was set In firm, rigid lines.
A sick sensation of fear passed through

her. . ,
"I will never give It un while T live " aM

The highest Fossible Atta!nment'in Bicycle Construction.
The quality of material and workmanship used in the making of a Uen-Hu- r

Bicycle puts "Cutting of Price'' out of tho question. Other wheels are cut in
price, but not 13en-IIu- r Bicycles.

BEN-HU- R BICYCLESSiriclly $85 and $100.
"We've got the wheel wo KNOW we've got the wheel."

CENTRAL CYCLEf MFG. CO.,
Cor. Pennsylvania and' Market Sts.

See Bicycle Bargains in New and Second-han- d Wheels at our Bicycle Annex ono
door north.

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.

Muinnin's Barometer.
When babe's hair clir.53
In a thousan t rins'

Of rich nut-brow- n with a glint of goll.
Then the mamma's eyes
I.ook weather-wis- e.

For this is the story the curia have told:
" 'Twill soon be r.ct. and you'd better get

The clothes .all In an4 the windows down."
'Tls the rain in the air that curled babe's hair

And gave the daillns a. soUtn crown.

When babe's hlr sv.ings
In a hundred ttrinps

Of plain brown wl?pa without th gold.
There's. never a fear
That the Storm King's near.

For anotlier story that hair has told:
"Tho the clui'.s float by. they are all stone-dr- y;

The rain won't come when th hair don't
curl."

And many akiss has this dainty miss
Because she is mamma's barometer girl.

Richmond. Ind. S. W. Gillilan.

The Answer to the Rose,
0 rose of the world, a nightingale.

A bird of the werkl. am 1.
1 bave loved all the world and sung ail the world.

But I come to ycur tide to die.

Tired of the world, as the world of me,
I plead for quiet breast;

I have loved all the world and fung all the
world

But where is the nightingale's nest?
In a hundred gardens I sung the rose, ,

Itofe of the "world. I confess
But for every ro?e I have rung before

I love jou the more, not less.
Terfect It grew by each rose that died.

Each rose that died for you.
The song that I sing yea. 'tis no new song,

It is tried and eo it is true.

Petal or thorn, yea! I have no care.
So that I here abide.

Tierce me, my love, or kls me. my love,
But keep me close to your side.

I know not your kiss from your soorn, my love.Your breast from your thorn, my rose;
And if you must Mil me. well, kill me, my love!

But pay 'twas the death I chose.
RichardLe Galllonne.

A Question.
When all the overwork of life

la finished once, and. fast asleep.
We swerve no more beneath the knife.But taste that silence cool and deep,
Forgetful of the highways rough.

Forgetful of the thorny scourge.
Forgetful of the.toesing surge.

Then shall we find It Is enough?

How can we say "enough" on earth"Enough" w ith such a craving heaTt?.I have not found It since my birth,
tlll have bartered part for part.

I have not hell and hugged the whole.But p;iid the old to gain the new:
Much have I paid, yet much Is due.Till I am beggared sense and soul.

Christina Rossetti.

Kbl Tide.
If God should draw life's veiling flood away
What fights the human beach could show theday!
What doubts, what creejdng alms, what dreamslong drowned.
What hopes, like. fallen stars, would there befound;
What wreckag where the surface calmly sleeps.
an hat shallows where we most had looked fotdeeps.
Strange rocks of cruelty that lie concealedClad in pale weeds of vice, might rise revealedhere monster habits in their slimy prideThrough falsehood's clinging brine securely glideGod pity all; oh. may His own grace hideAnd save our pecrtt souls from such ebb tide!

Martha Gilbert Dickinson, in the Independent.
My Trennnre House.

Time takes not ail for his; 'tis mine to own
Treasures he may not tmieh. that secret lieAnd save their beauty for the inward eye.

As prisoned Iteht that lives within the stoneIn caverned min or when it decks a throne.So garnered in the store of memory
Lie hidden beauties of the earth and sky.

These wait my time, when, . turning from thecrowd
To things that were, in place of those that be.My memory shows me, through her open

door.
The timid flush of dawn, sot sweep of cloud.The purpling mountain, and gray stretch of sea;These are my peaceful spoil, my preciousstore.

C. Harrison Townsend, in the Independent.

The Silenee of Lore.
Oh. Inexpressible as sweet,

Bove takes my voice away;
I rnnnot tell thee, when we meet,

What most I long to say.

But hadst thou hearing in thy heart
To know what beats in mine.

Then shouldst thou walk, where'er thou art.In melodies divine.
So warbling birds lift higher notes

Than to our ears belong;
The music fill.' their throbbing throats.But silence steals the song.

George E. Woodberry. in the Century.

out or Tiin ornix.inv.
Bricks are how made with mortises andtenons in such a way that a wall cannotbe sprung outwards nor cracked.
A century apo there 'was not a mile oftelepraph or telephone wire in existence,not a foot of railway, nor a steamship.
Statistics show that the lonpest-live- d

people have generally been those who madebreakfast tho principal meal of the day.
One hundred and nine thousand locomo-

tives are now runnihp in various countries.Kurope has CC.000, Asia 3,000, Australia 2,000
and Africa 7C0.

Physicians in England continue to writetheir prescr ptions in Latin because they
imagine it to be better for their patients
not to know the nature of the drugs theyare taking".

Orange-prowin- sr ia belnff abandoned on
the peninsula of Lower California, nnd the
orchardists arc cutting down their trees
and slantine tho land with coffee, cotton
and su.crar cane.

The bridal veil of a Japanese young lady
is subsequently used ns her shroud. Di-
rectly after the marriage it Is carefully pytaway and reserved until death makes itsuse again necessary.

The men and women of the Cree tribe of
Indians dress alike, and can be distin-
guished only by the ornamentation of theirlegarlncrs. that of the men being vertical
and that of the women horizontal.

During the last lcal year 313.3t?7 Imm-
igrants arrived in the United States, of

i: Business i'THE JOURNAL

AJiCillTIX'TS.
W. SCOTT sffiPltE fc SON..12 Jllackford Clock, Washington nnd Meridian Sr.
LOUS II. CSinViHS' llartfortl IllocU, llamt .Market Street.

AUCTIONEERS.
BrcURDY A FERRY (ReiM-E- a' ntul

RICYCLKJk-WIlOIiKSA- LK AMI UtTAIU
C. G. FISIIKR & CO. (Stenrnii, Knn'y
JOIIX A. 1V1LD12 (Remington mcle)

JHMOMS. STUBS

TJin PERRY BROOM "MFC CO

CAIM'ET CLEANING
CAriTOL. STEA3I CARPET C1.KAMG

r t i f ' ' '"VT- -
2- - --i

V

far-- SA Vi ff .4rVjA

1

Fr

OOO

DIRECTORY.

General Auctioneer) . ISO V. Val St.

a Cirande) . . .04 . IVmnylranla St.
3InchnctU Avenue.

AND WISPS.
?WV 82 Soh Delntvnre Street.

AN
dW-novatin-

g.

WKS. (rii e 818). Cor. Otli nnd Lenox.

KSALE.
177 lo 181 t Washington Street.

WHOLESALE AND BET4

MOVING.
ZJ35 ..SO Circle Street.

075. S. W. Cor. Wah nnd Illinois St.
Phone 1522, 11 North ibama Street.

WHOLESALE.
.Tncknon Place, opp. Union Station.
HACK STABLLS.

Phone 1001)... .k) Wet Market St.

CASES.
O West Louisiana Street.

CA Klti AGES AND WAGONS W
V. n. 1IOLTOX 31FG. CO

CAKIUAGES AND WAGONS -
II. T. CODU niPijSMEM' CO U7 to S3 Cnpltol AvotM Xorth. f

CIGARS AND TOBACCO WHOLESALE. S,. U

lie-aim-
.

Th longest distance that a shot has
been fired Is a few yards over iifteen m'.le.
nui'n was the range of Krupp's 130-to- n

Stod Clin tfrlnr oKa wr.l f.h( n 1

pounds. The 111-to- n Armstrong gun has an
extreme range of fourteen miles, firing a
rhot weighing l.fu pounds, and requiring
000 pounds of powder.

Reports from various sources indicate
that the demand for bicycles In England
and the other European countries is fully
equal to the home demand. The inability
of English and other dealers to meet the
demand is opening up a market for Ame-

rican wheels, and as they are superior in'weight, strength and appearance the de-
mand for them Is increasing.

A New York man fell overboard the otherday and was with difficulty rescued. Then
he discovered that his hat was yet in the
water. On his rescuers refusinsr to p:et it hejumped into the river himself for it nn4
was nearly drowned before he was pulled
out the second time. The extra labor made
his rescuers angry and they had him ar-
rested, and the magistrate fined him .$10.

The voracity of the eagle and similar
birds of prey is well known, but th con-
tents of a nest which was recently discov-
ered in the Alps by a Swiss hunter shows
the following remarkable variety in the
daily menu: A hare, twenty-seve- n chamois'
feet, four pigeons' feet, thirty pheasants
ftet. eleven heads of fowls, eighteen heads
of grouse and the remains of a number of
rabbits, marmots and squirrels.

THE EAIlTirS PHYSICAL COXDITIOX.

A Crumpling of the Surface on the
Coast of Japan. )

Rochester Democrat and Chronicle.
On the 13th 'of June, at 8 o'clock in the

evening, there was a crumpling of the
earth or an explosion of imprisoned gas
off the southeastern coast of the island of
Yezo, Japan, which raised mijrhty waves
that overwelmed the fishine1 villages along
the shore for a distance of eighty or
ninety miles. In some places the sea
rushed Inland for more than two miles.
The first wave drowned almost 60.000 peo-
ple and swept the shores clean of houses.

A heavy fog hung over Vulcan bay as
evening closed, and from the veiled waters
came a thunderous noise. While the alarm-
ed people along the shore were wondering
as to the cause of the roar, the pea swept
In. Along the whole coast only a few per-se- ns

survived. After the catastrophe they
were obliged to live on fish left by the sea
in pools as the water receded. This Is
briefly the story of the great earthquake
calamity of 1ST6.

The islands of Japan appear to be cen-
ters of disturbances which In former times
Involved vast areas. In historic times
there have been but few changes in the
earth's surface, and we seem to have
reached a period in the physical history of
.the placet when the mighty throes which
heaped u"K mountains and shifted sea bot-
toms are ndt to be repeated. It would ap-
pear that theX few shakings of the earth
and explosions volcanoes are but the
feeble endings of processes that have left
their records in the ItX? titled rocks that
now crop out from hillside9 or.,tn,e Z0T53
of river courses, and in tHSsP" Jnat?v1s
of granite forming the domesV of the Adi-
rondack mountains. The great iepslt4 "

stratified rock under the city ofvtochester,
partially cut through by the weaf5? force
of the Genesee, was from a sea trft was
lifted by some mighty convulsion d
emptied upon land that may now be cov-"- "
ered thousands of feet deep by the At-
lantic. When the land upon which Roches-
ter stands rose from the sea. man had not
appeared on the scene; his bones are not
found In any of the rocks, but should the
bed of the Atlantic rise, the geologist wan-
dering over the rocks now forming in the
sea bottom will find remains of roan. The
question is, will the bottom of the Atlantic
ripe, as rose the ground upon which the
Niagara limestone was deposited?

As the earth has shivered and crumpled
her crust but feebly In historic times, it
mav be assumed that the seas will not
shift again. This assumption, while ap-
parently well founded, may be as false as
that of the trusting people who built the
dtlcs of Herculaneum and Tompeii at the
base of Vesuvius. When these cities were
founded the mountain was covered with
forest that had flourished since man had
made any record of events on the shores
of the Mediterranean. No one can tell how
many hundreds of thousands cf years the
mountain had been tranquil. Possibly its
fires had subsided in that far away age
In which the traditions of Egypt had fixed
the sinking of Atlantis. While we may be
deceived, as were the people of Pompeii
and Herculaneum. their experience as com-
pared with that of the Atlanteans. if such
ever existed, tends to show the gradual
subsidence of earth shakings and volcanic
action. For, judging from the Egyptian
traditions, nreserved by Plato, th" engulf-
ing of Atlantis, off the pillars of Hercules,
was a mijrhter convulsion than the erup-
tion of Vesuvius, but feebler than that
which must have occurred when the ocean
bottom unon which Rochester stands rore
above water. All of the Indications are
that the earth throes have become feebler
and feebler as time has passed. To be sure
there have been considerable changes.

The early Jesuit fathers in New France
recorded startling changes as the result of
continued earthquakes along the lower St.
Lawrence. And ns late as 1S11 the face of
the countrv over a goodly portion of Mis-
souri was changed. The greatest change of
modern times was in 13, when the vol-
cano of Krakatoa, In the island cf Java,
exploded and collapsed, changing the ge-

ography of the Straits of Sunda. It Is pos-
sible that the earth may run against some-
thing in the Journey through space that
will surprise peonle. We may acquire an-

other satellite in a way that will agitate
the oceans to their depths. At the present
time, however, the prospects for a calm
journey and comparatively slight chrnges
are good. No one Is worrying very much
nowadays about a return of the ice age;
but everv student must look upon the evi-
dences of placial action upon the rocks un-
derneath Rochester with an Impression of
awe. The mark3 are fresh and clear, as
though of quite recent origin. 1

AX AGK OF IGXORAXCE.

Reasons Why We Should Xot Bonst
of Oar Intelligence.

New York Tribune.
This Is said to be an age of intelligence,

and, relatively speaking, it Is. There Is a
widespread sentiment in favor of promot-
ing education Among all classes In the com-
munity. This sentiment is cot wholly al-

truistic; it rests largely on the belief that
the great prizes of life to-d- ay in nearly all
catcs go to the Intelligent; and as eveit the
igncrant man would like to have some of
these prizes he naturally adopts the one
course that will make him a competitor for
them with some chance cf success; he
ceases to be ignorant. It would be un-
gracious as well as unjust to find fault
with those who improve their minds be-
cause they do so either wholly or in part
frcm a selfish motive. But such people are
In danger of contenting themselves with a
merely superficial culture which yields no
fruits of profitable knowledge. And this Is.
perhaps, the most conspicuous defect in
the popular education of the day.

There Is, however, another more prac-
tical reason why we should not boast too
much about the intelligence of thl3 age,
and that H the fact lhat the people who
are ignorant vastly outnumber the people
who are intelligent. We do not refer
necessarily to those who are recognized as
Ignorant and illiterate, although they are
very numerous. We Include in the term
ignorant a multitude of people who would
usi.ally be classed as intelligent, but whose
knowledge Is worse than ignorance be-
cause it is perverted or distorted or torn
out of its natural relations. An excellent
illustration of this Is found In the examina-
tion of candidates for the police force in
this city. As a rule the men who present
themselves for this examination would be
classed as fairly intelligent men; certainly
they do not belong to the class of illiter-
ates. And yet. though the questlor.3 which
are given them to answer are elementally
easy, only 35 per cent, of them succeed In
passing.

The answers of the &" per cent, who do
not pass show an amazing ignorance of
everyday simple facts an ignorance which
can only be explained by assuming either
that these men cannot think or that they
were not taught to think. In a recent ex-
amination, for instance, out of 2b). forty-thre- e

could not tell in what State Chicago
is, one of them declaring that "Chicago 1

a State by itself." Forty could not name
one New England State. One named live
of them as follows: "Intrlen, Irelan. Scot-lin- g,

Wales and Cork;" and another gave
the same list, except that he substituted
Riifast for Cork. Ninety could not name
one of the Confederate States, and one
wrote down as live of them. "New York.
Pennsylvania, Massachusetts. Maine and
Vermont." One hundred and twenty-si- x

rould not name th law-maki- ng body of
the United States, one 01 tnem declaring it
to be "martial law." Forty-fiv- e did not
know- - the name of the chief executive
oflicer of a State.

But the letter of 125 words or less that
each candidate rousX write on some practi-
cal topic such as "The Causes of Crime"

furnishes the beet proof of the mental
vacuity of many supposedly Intelligent
men. One candidate contented himself
with enunciating the fact. "Crimes does be
done." Another gave the following mys-
terious answer: "The most of the princi-
ples has been drunk crasy and almost dead
from their endurance." It Is not necessary
to give further illustrations of the dense
ignorance of many who have gone to
school, and are supposes!, therefore, to
be Intelligent. There are multitudes of
such people in the community to-da- v, and
instead of indulging 4n spread-eagl- e
6Deecheabout au LauaJigence It Is high
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HUJIOR OF THE DAY.

A (Jreat Help.
Life.

"Do you think It's all right to go to
church on a wheel?"

"Why, yes. They say it's always better
to have an objective point."

Prwof Afcalimt Temptation.
Life.

Mrs. Brown Mrs. Smith is a woman of
remarkable strength of mind.

Mrs. Jones Is she?
"Yes; she never buvs anything she

doesn't want."
An Attempt to Define.

Puck.
Johnny Fapa, what is meant by "a per-

son of sanguine temperament?"
Papa It means a it means a per-

son who expects a good many things that
do not happen.

A Frenb-A- Ir Fiend.
New-Yor- k Press.

"I believe." said the manly youth, "thatyour bicycle tires need more air."
"Oh, dear." cried the sweet, young thing,

"and just to think I left it outdoors allnight last night."

Their Trouble.
Puck.

May I understand that they are very
much disappointed over the result of theirelopement.

Belle Why, did not her father send hisforgiveness?
May Yes that is all he did send.

An to Her FInnce.
Puck.

He Dat fellah what she's engaged to am
de wuss crank I ebbah did see.

She Yo' doan say so?
He 'Deed he am! He doan keer fo

chicking?, an' he doan keer fo watah-melo- n,

an he nebbah played policy in his
life!

An Inconvenient Growth.
Puck.

Dusty Rhodes Say. lady, will yer kindly
lend me yer sickle or yer lawn mower?Lady What do you want it for?

Dusty RhodesWhy. last spring a feller
threw some grass seed on me, and de grass
Is gettin' so long dat It gives me some con-
siderable annoyance.

Brnten of Men.
New Y'ork Weekly.

Professor Do you know, madam, there
was a time when men wore corsets; butthey found they were injurious to health
and so

Mrs. Wrongrighter Yes, and so theygave them to their poor, weak, helpless
wives and daughters.

A Question of Degree.
Harper's Bazar.

"A man who Is versed In theology gets
the degree of D. D., does he not?"

"I think h does. A great legal light
gets an LL. D."

"And what degree do they confer on agreat musician?"
."I don't know. FiddIevDee Dee, I guessl"

Literal bnt Slangy.
Puck.

"Will some little scholar please tell whathappened after the children of Israel had
marched sven days around the walls of
Jericho, blowing their horns?" asked thoSunday school teacher. ' Tommy Taddells,you may answer."

"Please, ma'am." replied Tommy, "they
tumbled to the racket."

Sanctum Mysterlen.
New Y'ork Weekly.

Humorist's Wife What In the world areyou rending all these mother-in-la- w andplumber jokes to the Daily Biowhard for?They are as old as the hills, i
Humorist Yes, my dear; bdt the editor

who selects the humorist matter for thatpaper is a young fellow Just out of col-
lege, and they'll all be new to him.

Knew lietter.
Detroit Free Press.

Miss Kissam You seem 'depressed to-
night, Mr. Dexter.

Mr. Dexter Yes. I am. I went to a fortu-
ne-teller to-d- ay to find out my fate andwas told that the girl I loved would notmarry me.

Miss Kissam But. Mr. Dexter, no fortu-

ne-teller Is authorized to speak for me.

An Unanswerable Argument.
New Y'ork Weekly.

Mrs. Nocash I don't see why jou can't
be more careful. You might save a good
deal out of your income if you'd try.

Mr. Nocash Huh! Look at Light head.
Ife saved up $2,000 and went to a horse
race yesterday, bet on the wrong horse,
and lo?t every cent of It. Now he's dead
killed himself. I was there with him and
lost all I had, too, but it wasn't enough to
bother about.

A Gentle Hint.
New Y'ork Weekly.

Paterfamilias (serenely) There was a
voung gentleman with you in the parlor
iast night?

Sweet Girl (gently) Yes. pa Mr. Stayer?
"And it was after 11 o'clock before he

went home. miss. I'd like to know what
kept him so late."

"Well. pa. you looked so angrily at me
when you came in and saw him that I
guess he thought I needed a protector, and
so he stayed until he thought you were
asleep."

Johnny lden.
New Y'ork Evening Sun.

A little office boy was asked whether he
would rather take his week's vocation all
together, in a lump, or in separate days.
"All together," replied the office boy,
promptly. "I kin get sick, you know, any
time and get a day off."
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MANTELS AND GRATES.
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p. 31. PLRSELL (31autels Grate and Furnnce). .31 31aachnett Avenue.
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V II LOCKWOOD 415-41- S Lemeke nutldlne.
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FRANK II. SMITH (30 Ensraved Card, if I.OO) .22 Xorth Pennsylvania Street.

REAL ESTATE.
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oneself if not unknown, at least the most
vnobservant of men."

"Ah!" she said; "I have had the plums
out of that cake! Last week I was intro-
duced to a royal personage. How he bored
me."

Avoncourt smiled the smile of diplomacy.
"But he was not bored." he said, "and

--ou had the honor and glory most people
"would have thought it nothing else. Popu-
larity has to be paid for, but it's quite a
marketable commodity and has never yet
fallen below par."

She gave his clever, clean-shave- n face a
brief, but searching look. His compliments
possessed a subtlety which her last admir-
er", had lacked. On the whole she was
pleased that this star of the first magni-
tude should have arisen above her horizon.
Moreover, she was monopolizing Lady
Taflcaster's carefully-selecte- d lion, and the
situation was fraught with a delicate sense.
or triumph.

Miss Fairfax was the practical outcome
of the century which has seen the emanci-
pation of slaves an2 of Englishwomen. She
was saturated with a clever pose of mod-ernity. Her intellect was gregarious and
acquistlve; she had read most things andhad talked about them with a naivete thatwas almost ingenuous. For the rest, herlife had been wasted on society and many
balls, for which her appetite was insati-able, her contempt immense and uncon-ce- a

led.
She had a great deal to say to LordAvoncourt.
He was Interested In the Egyptian ques-

tion (there is always an Egyptian questionas if to remind men of the sphinx's riddle)'
In a frontier dispute, in a lately revealedatrocity among aboriginal tribes. She wasquite au fait about them, had caught allthe points with curious alacrity. He foundher cleverness very charming; it is quitea tolerable commodity in a pretty womanthough it aggravates the physical defectsof .1 plain one.

"How bored Lo Marchant looks!" hesaid, suddenly. 3 two people walked slow-ly past them. Neither was speaking; theman looked unspeakably ennuye. the wom-an as If she knew she was boring himand could not help it.
Miss Fairfax did not answer. A veryfaint flush came Into her face. The sightof those two people had called an odious
to-nig- ht an impossible memory. Verysoon afterward he suggested a return tothe ballroom.
Meanwhile Lady Tadcaster had missedher lion.
"I can't think where on earth LordAvoncourt Is." she said, rather irritablv.to her favorite nephew. Mr. Edward Lau-risto- n.

who happened to be standing .ioirher. "I want to Introduce him to some-
body."

"I don't think he wants to be introducedto anybody, though." remarked tho voun;cman; "he has gone the way of all Uesh."
"You don't mean to say he's dead!" bhesaid, putting up her lorgnette.
"Only to a snse of the lionor von wishto confer upon him. He is slttlngVut withMiss Fairfax In the conservatory."
Lady Tadcaster smiled.
"You men are all like sheep." she said-o- n

lead, the rest follow. I thougnt Lord
Avoncourt never noticed women exceptprofessionally."

"Miss Fairfax is the exemption, whichproves the rule null and void. '
At that moment the miis'ie began andtwo people entered the ball room. Thman. a tall, commanding figure with a cer-

tain connu-rin- g air. heldlng himself as one
accustomed to power. Resid him thewrrran triumphant'here in earth.

Her ladyship's lorgnett went up prompt-
ly. She bestowed a tare that was notqu'te well bred Mpon th?m.

"Teddy." she sad. "that girl grows prat-
tler every day. It's impossible to believe
that she's own daughter to Marv." tLaiy
Man' having been always noted for thkind of features to h found on the plat-
form of women's suffrage meetings.)

"She's put in her thumb and T;iMed outa plum and said what a 'cute girl ai I "
rep'led Teddv. saplently.

'How horrihly vulgar!"
"The obvious is nearly always vulgar. By

Jove! Avoncourt' making the running to-nle- ht.

Poor Io Marchant!"
Now. Lady Tadcaster had been heard tosay of her nephew that all he demanded ofher was an unlimited supply of endurance

and of funds. Sh had eome almo-.- t to
the end of her stock of the first, and. turn-
ing sharply upon him, remarked in a se-
vere tone:

"Mr. I Marchant has a wife who is fartoo good for him. You ought to know bet.
tar than to rake up a scandal that la thre j

Le Marchant. "so help me God!"Dorothy fell down at his feet.
"Oh." she cried, "you can't be so cruel!You can't keep it-- any day it might cometo light."
"Listen." he said. "I am going to keepthat letter. I meant to marry you if Iwere ever free now. it seems, you are go- -

i" u. uuiu person into tne imbroglio. Avoncourt well. I suppose he islike other men. and prefers a wife with ablameless future, if possible, rather thanon.'K,n ven the suggestion 6f a past!""The letter." she moaned.He thought she resembled a picture hehad once seen of Guinevere.
"I will never part with it." he repeated,sullenly.
The girl arose from her knees, spent withemotion, her hair disheveled, her face tear-staine- d.

Avoncourt had admired her for hercairn self-possessio- n, her little frozenspeech, her reserve. These subtleties werswett away by a consuming wave of pas- -
omit ctuu paiu.

There was no more to be said."How well I understand you now," sheremarked; and, pulling her veil down overher face. Miss Fairfax walked awav. Sheheld her chin, If possible, a little higher
thin before.

He felt rather like dirt beneath that part-ing glance, and wondered if, after all. hehad had the best of It.
"To think Avoncourt should have her!"he said.
Then he drew out of his pocket a square

leather case, clumsy, hut strong, and fromthence produced an envelope, it was get-
ting yellow with age. and rather dilapidat-
ed, but still bore intact the crest of theFairfax family a Hon passant, with themotto "FcrttttT ct recte" beneath. That en-
velope, with its contents, was the only proofor sign left of the indiscretion of Dorothy
Fairfax.

Miss Fairfax's wedding took place In the
autumn. Contrary too all expectation, itwas a very quiet affair, only Immediate
relations or intimate friends being invited.
After a short tour abroad. Lord and Lady
Avoncourt went to Greylands. their coun-
try seat, for the shooting season. Lord
Avoncourt had retired from the diplomatic
service Just before his marriage.

Dorothy was sitting alone one Decemberevening waiting for her husband's return.He had ben out shooting all day. She was
not exactly lonely, but the country was be-
ginning to bore her.

He came in about 5 o'clock, with a couple
of dogs at his heels. All three were very
muddy.

"Have some tea?" said Dorothy.
"Please."
He sat down and held his hands to the

blaze. "By the way." he went on. "who doyou think was shooting with old Carlton
to-day- ?"

"I am sure I don't know." said his wife.
"Le Marchant you remember Eric Le

Marchant? He ar.d his wife are stopping
there. I asked them to come over and dine
here Tuesday."

"I had much rather they did not come,"
she said rather hurriedlv.

"I thought you liked Ie Marchant." said
Avoncourt. "He's a very clever man."

"On the contrary." she said. "I dislike
him very much. I don't want them to
come here."

"Surely, dear, tills is unreasonable?"
"I can't help it. You must get out of it

somehow."
She locked up rather pathnioallv.
Lately she had ?o seldom evlacv-- d r.ny

decided opinions tbr.t he was surprised at
her sudden opposition to Us wisncs. He
could not quite understand it.

She looked very white. ;md there was
a troubled look in her eyes.

"Very well." he said, "you mu-- t do Justas you like about It."
"You must sav you are caUed twuy

somewhere on Tuesday. Don t t.y an v.
thing about me they mi.nt suspect I don't
want them."

"I'm going to shoot th?re again w,

to I'll explain to Le Marchant. Will
that do Dorethy?"

He touched her band; th touch awokea sml!e, and he felt rewirded.
No one quite knew how it happened.

Certainly young Carlton shot verv leck-less- ly

all day, but for the sake of their
host his father tho guests refrained lromalluding to the fact. The only certainty in
the cae was that Eric Mar?:iant was
found lying under h hedge, a sirejni of
blood flowing from his side, darkening the
turf on which he lay.

Ixrrd Avoncourt unbuttoned his coat and
loosened the collar, vainly trying to
staunch tho blood with hla own handker
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whom 212,4t were males and 130,801 females.
There were debarred 3.037 immigrants, of
whom 2.010 were paupers and 776 contract
laborers.

Unborn babies in India are some times
used as security for debt. When the father
of a family Is obliged to borrow monev todefray the expenses of his daughter's wed-
ding he will pledge her fir.n-oor- n son as
collateral.

Very young children are not sensitive to
pain to any great extent. Dr. Geuger cal-
culates that sensibility is seldom clearly
shown in less than four or five weeks afterbirth, and before that time infants do not
shed tears.

The Dritl.'h authorities in India have beencbliged to discontinue the bounties on dead
snakes because tho natives went into tho
business of breeding the reptiles on a large
scale in rrdr to secure the reward paid
for their dead bodies.

The highest-price- d watch made In Geneva
costs It records fractional parts or
a recond. strikes the hours and quarters,
and plays three tunes. With gems to orna-
ment the case the value can, of course, be
increased to two or three sums.

Only one of the thirteen, trees planted
on Washington Heights by Alexander Ham-
ilton more than a century ago to commem-
orate the thirteen original States of the
Union is In a flourishing condition. All ofthe others are either dead or dying.

Runaway horses are unknown in Russia,
No onf drives there without having a thin
cord with a running noose around the neck
cf the animal. When an animal bolts the
cord is pulled, and the horse stops as soon
as it feel- - the pressure on the windpipe.

The Pennsylvania railroad is the largesttaxpayer in the city of Philadelphia. The
tr.xes for that company's property In thatcity for 1W are $r,1.92..43. This represents
a valuation cf alout f20.000.ooo on the realestate In that city owned by the company.

Enormous tracts of Africa, especially theregion between the Congo and Shari basins,
and much of the area inclosed by the great
northern curve of the Niger, remains unex-
plored. There is also unappropriated terri-
tory to the exetent of 1. 54.33$ square miles.

One of the most eccentric church spires
is that of the parish church (All Saints)
of Chesterfield, with its curious spire. 23
feet high, and ti feet off the perpendicular.
Whih ever way the observer looks at this
curious spire it appears to bulge out in
that direction.

A French engineer has conceived the interesting idea of reproducing the house in
which Napoleon lived at Sc Helena as nn
attraction during the Paris exhibition in
1SC0. The hou:-.- e will be an exact copy of
the original, with panoramic canvases rep-
resenting the natural surroundings.

The impetuous bravery of the Japanese,
their patriotic eagerness to face the great-
est perils, is to a large extent due to their
fantastic belief. It is their belief that each
man is predestined to die in e certain way.
on an allotted day. and that the combined
efforta of man cannot change his fate.

Our ancestors ate much more meat than
we do. says an English writer. In Queen
Kllzabeth's time li?r maids of honor were
allowed three rump steaks for breakfast.
Mutton was not so much used as beef, be- -

WINES.
1H nnd 112 North Meridian Street.JULIUS A. SCIIULLER

time for U3 to pay mor attention to. our
system of education, which in eo many
oast's educates !urlls to more ignorant
than they wrrf before, because it imparts
to them facts without tn'lnins: thHr ininl
to rotalri and use tho.se facts in their right
relations.

Condolence.
Detroit Free Prfss.

A Detroit man recently bought himlf
one of the suits of tow which have Rained
a preat ileal of popularity for .summer
wear. Tho colored man who does old
chores around his home" looked at it.
turned hla hvad away and heaved a tre-
mendous sigh.

"What's th matter. Augustus? Don't
you approve of this outtlt?"

"Tain" foh mc ter 'sprees no 'pinion. Hut
I wants ter aay dat ef de wus comes ter
de wus. I'se ready ter stick by de fam'ly
eben cf I has ter take loss wages."

You seem to think this suit is connect-
ed with hard times."

"Yasslr. Rut I didn't 'marine dey was ez
hahd cz all dls. Lilt dran mek so much
difference ter cullod folks. Wen I wan
livin' down Fouf J's raised whole fam'lles
ob pickaninnies dat utl take er coffee sack
nn' cut holes foh dan arms an raek it pars
foh coat, vest an' breeches. But much cz
I've hyurd 'bout dese h.thd times, I nebber
dldn speck ter see or ho nuff white fren-lern- an

have ter so 'roua In, jute clothes.'
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Pclicem-i- tiay and night 11 guard. De
Blpnrd for sate keeping of Morvy. Bonds,
Will?. Deed. Abstracts, "liver Plate. Jew-
els and valuable Trunks. Packusts. etc
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JOHN S. TARKINfiTON. - .Manager

iron and wini: FKNcn. i:tc.

SisKlllM As HelfctibofgoP
lion arut Wlrs Fence. Vase. Lawn CJuarJt.
Hitch l'ost. IC 19 lo 1U Svuib b.uis svs
Telethon

A (

c


